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STUDENT 

GOVERNMENT 


SENATE 

The  Senate  presided  over  by  Vice-President  Tod  Judkins  and  spon- 
sored by  Miss  Chace  passed  some  important  measures  this  season, 
among  them  a bill  calling  for  student  judges.  Students  now  preside  at 
all  Lower  Court  Sessions.  A bill  was  passed  governing  the  number  and 
election  of  Student  Control  Officers.  Each  advisory  in  the  future  is  to  be 
represented  by  three  elected  and  three  appointed  members  on  the 
force.  Tardiness  was  a subject  for  consideration.  It  was  decided  that 
advisories  having  no  tardy  record  in  four-weeks'  time  would  be  granted 
a free  ninth  period  for  dismissal,  parties,  or  games.  Tardiness  was  soon 
on  the  wane. 

Senators:  Richard  Bartholomew,  Mary  Buchenery,  Jean  Campbell, 
Nadine  Chesterman,  Aline  de  La  Harpe,  Jerry  Devore,  Loy  Dickinson, 
Lowell  Foster,  Patsy  Gaines,  Nancy  Gloor,  Ted  Harpainter,  James  Hotch- 
kiss, Sally  Howard,  Fletcher  Hoyt,  Tod  Judkins,  Karlton  Kennedy,  Seldon 
King,  Ted  Macaulay,  Stanley  Marubayashi,  Jock  McKay,  Margaret 
McLeod,  Peggy  Nickell,  Sidney  Peixotto,  Harold  Pfluger,  Van  Reimer, 
Jean  Richards,  Frieda  Shoenberg,  Raymond  Snow,  Conrad  Teague,  Mary 
Jean  Trudeau,  Bob  Wann,  Janice  Whipple,  Jane  Wilson,  Jack  Wolfe. 


COUNCIL 


President  Wayne  Hooper  supported  by  a group  of  live  wires  ready 
for  action  sponsored  a schedule  of  entertainment  events  for  the  Student 
Body  that  included  music,  dramatics,  dances,  and  even  a real  carnival 
from  which  sufficient  funds  were  procured  for  those  sweat  suits  of  green 
and  gold  which  the  athletes  wore.  The  rallies  planned  packed  the  gym 
with  a roof-splitting  band  of  rooters  each  time,  with  a rousing  rally-game- 
dance  feature  as  a climax.  The  holiday  food  and  gift  campaign  for  the 
needy  was  brought  to  a most  successful  issue.  Every  measure  forwarded 
was  met  with  the  generous  response  and  hearty  cooperation  of  the  Stu- 
dent Body. 

Members:  Wayne  Hooper  (Student  Body  Pres.),  Jack  Wolfe  (Student 
Body  Vice-Pres.),  Tod  Judkins  (Student  Body  Vice-President),  Bill  Cook 
(Student  Body  Sec.),  Annabella  Elkner  (W.  G.  L.  Pres.),  Andrew  Craig 
(W.  B.  A.  Pres.),  Mary  Ann  Baugh  (Girls'  Ath.  Manager),  Tom  Mulligan 
(Boys'  Ath.  Manager),  Alvin  Hambly  (Chief  of  Police),  Med  Callaway 
(Girls'  Yell  Leader),  Byron  Jones  (Boys'  Yell  Leader),  Jane  Wilson  (Com. 
of  Special  Events),  Fred  Moreton  ("Scoop"  Rep.),  Half-Grade  Presidents: 
Jim  Burchell  (L7),  Zane  Wilson  (H7),  Hartel  Saugman  (L8),  Bruce  Baird  (H8), 
George  Dodge  (L9),  Harry  Vondenbroek  (H9). 
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SHAKE  HANDS  WITH  MURDER 
THREE  MUSKETEERS 


LET'S  GET  TOGETHER  AND  SWING 
WHO  WINS 

GREAT  MOMENTS  IN  EXPLORATION 


WHISTLE  WHILE  YOU  WORK 
HOLD  THAT  LINE 


WATCH  YOUR  STEP 
STREAMLINE  STRUT 


CAPTAINS  COURAGEOUS 


HIGH  NINES 

AIM  AND  FAME  IN  STORY  AND  SONG 

Mary  "Sunshine"  Baugh You  Can  Win Slap  That  Bass 

Nelda  Bonneau A.  Maid  Of  '76 Stepping  Into  Swing  Society 

Tommy  "Blimp"  Boyd Food  For  Beauty For  No  Rhyme  Or  Reason 

Winnie  Burnham Pups  And  Pies The  Lady  Who  Couldn't  Be  Kissed 

Tatiana  "Boozy"  Buzanoff Sharp  Ears Kiddin'  On  The  Strings 

Florence  "Betsy"  Carleton f Have  A Song  To  Sing  To  You. ...My  Secret  Love  Affair 

Carolyn  "Cliffy"  Clifford No  Star  Is  Lost That  Week  In  Paris 

Shirley  "Cookie"  Cooke Merrylips  When  My  Dream  Boat  Comes  Home 

Kathryn  Cotter JHello,  The  Boat! Ride,  Tenderfoot,  Ride 

Andy  "Gumpy"  Craig Leader  By  Destiny You  Gotta  Be  A Football  Hero 

Helen  Crane Mostly  About  Mutt Where  Is  My  Little  Dog  Gone? 

Carol  Davis Dancing  Cloud Wrap  Your  Cares  In  Rhythm  And 

Dance 

Ellen  "Butch"  Dejournette Sing,  Sister,  Sing Have  You  Forgotten  So  Soon? 

Faith  Droitcour Here-To-Yonder-Girl  Sweet  As  A Song 

Bob  Dubuque Big  Show Time  On  My  Hands 

George  "Gridge"  Eldredge More  Silver  Pennies Call  Me  Darling,  Call  Me  Sweetheart 

Annabella  Elkner Footlights  Afloat Wake  Up  And  Live 

William  Ellis Marching  Notes Clever  Bill 

Lowell  Foster Trouble  Shooter Did  An  Angel  Kiss  You? 

Virginia  French Joy  Street I'll  Get  By 

Davy  Fulmer Twice  Told  Tales Braggin'  In  Brass 

Roger  "Red  Lion"  Gilmore Life  In  An  Air  Castle The  Corrigan  Hop 

Jean  Grove Mistress  Madcap So  Unexpectedly 

Bill  Halls Strong  Hearts  And  Bold I'm  Always  Chasing  Rainbows 

Alvin  "Tiny"  Hambly It's  Fun  To  Cook When  The  Circus  Came  To  Town 

Yukiyo  Hayashi Buried  Alive On  The  Alert 

Barbara  "Bobbie"  Hodges Little  American  Girl Kitten  On  The  Keys 

Wayne  "Skee"  Hooper Boyhood  Adventures  Of  Our 

Presidents  Whoop  It  Up! 

Sally  "Bugs"  Howard Heaven  Knows  What Deep  In  A Dream 

John  Hupman The  Gardener's  Omnibus Getting  Some  Fun  Out  Of  Life 

Needie  Jackson Sing,  Swing,  Play Lullaby  To  A Little  Jitterbug 

Julian  "Bones"  Kelly Advancement  Of  Learning Ridin'  To  Glory  On  A Trumpet 

Ralph  "Rufus"  Kennedy Do  Not  Disturb Every  Day's  A Holiday 

Peter  Kilburn Webster's  International 

Dictionary  He  Ain't  Got  Rhythm 

Seldon  King Fog  Horns Please  Be  Kind 

Johnny  "One-Note"  Knight Blow  The  Man  Down Ragging  'The  Scale 

Ray  "Jitterbug"  Kruschke On  Top  Of  'The  World You  Couldn't  Be  Cuter 

Hisako  Kuroiwa Captain  Caution Take  It  Easy 

Willis  "Cop"  LeOuatte Safety  Can  Be  Fun Stepping  Along 

Ruth  Macdonald A Place  For  Herself Just  A Mood 

Evelyn  Massoni A Kiss  For  Cinderella I've  Got  A Pocketful  Of  Dreams 

Glen  McCune Ferdinand  The  Bull Lost  In  Meditation 

Lois  McKay Images  In  A Mirror One  In  A Million 

Lois  Merkt Journey  Up I Feel  Like  A Feather  In  the  Breeze 

Bob  Millar On  The  Heights You're  Driving  Me  Crazy 

Eleanor  Moore The  Town  Of  The  Fearless I Want  The  Whole  World  To  Love  Me 

Leland  Moore The  Vanishing  Comrade Doggin'  Around 

Fred  "Squirt"  Moreton Gone  With  The  Wind At  Your  Beck  And  Call 

Franz  "Lochinvar"  Muller Flowers  of  Chivalry When  A Prince  Of  A Fella  Meets  A 

Cinderella 

Ronald  "Beefy"  Naess Hurricane  Weather Why  Doesn't  Somebody  Tell  Me  These 

Things? 

John  "Dead-Eye"  Oshida The  Spartan When  The  Stars  Go  To  Sleep 

Kenny  "Handsome"  Parkhurst..  Wizard  Of  Oz You  Leave  Me  Breathless 

Johnny  Pillsbury Hop,  Skip,  And  Fly Rockin'  In  Rhythm 

Tom  "Pickle"  Pixley Roving  All  Day I'm  Pixilated  Over  You 

Bill  Purdy Danger  In  My  Business Don't  Give  Up  The  Ship 

Bernadette  "Toots"  Rougeot....The  Gay  Mother  Goose I Love  You  From  Coast  To  Coast 

Richard  "Itchy"  Sandner Rhymes  of  Childhood Sunny  Side  Of  Things 

Vivian  Saph On  The  Battle  Front  Of 

Engineering Ain't  Love  Grand? 

Marvin  "Muzzy"  Smith Knee  High  to  A Grasshopper Nobody  Knows  The  Trouble  I've  Had 

Raymond  Snow Country  Of  The  Dwarfs Havin'  Myself  A Time 

Bud  Spurrier .The  Reformed  Pirate Off  Again,  On  Again 

Jim  Stewart Challenge  You're  Laughing  At  Me 

Barbara  "Bobs"  Strong The  Girl  Who  Ruled  A 

Kingdom What  Have  You  Got  That  Gets  Me? 

Carol  Sutcliffe War  Paint So  Lovely 

Phyllis  Svendsgaard To  Have  And  To  Hold There's  Music  In  The  Air 

Patricia  Talbot You  Make  Your  Own  Luck Streamline 

Conrad  Teague Painting  For  Pleasure I'd  Love  To  Play  A Love  Scene 

Junior  "Nozzle"  Tesar "J.  T.  Jr.";  Biography  Of  An 

African  Monkey You're  My  First  Thought  Every  Morning 

Harry  Vandenbroek A Pool  Of  Stars How'dja  Like  To  Love  Me? 

Donald  Waldie Don  Quixote For  He's  A Jolly  Good  Fellow 

Charlotte  "Chuckle"  Weston. ...Winged  Highway I Can't  Remember 

Russell  Wikander Wisdom's  Gate Looking  Down  At  The  Stars 

John  "Whisky"  Wiskocil The  Pursuit  of  Happiness Stop  Beatin'  Round  The  Mulberry  Bush 


Top  Row:  Jun  Akagi,  Duane  Alton,  Janet  Bagby,  Margaret  Ballard.  Second  Row:  James 
Barley,  Mary  Ann  Baugh,  Muriel  Bennett,  Eugene  Boehrer,  Nelda  Bonneau,  Kathleen  Booth, 
Tom  Boyd.  Third  Row:  Robert  Bray,  Eugene  Brown,  Winifred  Burnham,  Tatiana  Buzanoff, 
Florence  Carleton,  Carolyn  Clifford,  Alma  Coates.  Fourth  Row:  Shirley  Cooke,  Kathryn 
Cotter,  Andrew  Craig,  Helen  Crane,  Bob  Cutter,  Ruth  Dafeldecker,  Carol  Davis.  Fifth  Row: 
Ellen  Dejournette,  Faith  Droitcour,  Bob  Dubuque,  Florence  Duus,  George  Eldredge,  Anna- 
bella  Elkner,  William  Ellis.  Sixth  Row:  Beatrice  Foster,  Lowell  Foster,  Dean  Francis,  Virginia 
French,  David  Fulmer,  Nick  Ganas,  Keith  Giles. 


GRADUATES 


GRADUATES 


Top  Row:  Bob  Gilhart,  Roger  Gilmore,  Richard  Gore,  Jean  Grove,  Bill  Halls,  Alvin  Hambly, 
Yukiyo  Hayashi.  Second  Row:  William  Jurgenson,  Julian  Kelly,  Karlton  Kennedy,  Ralph 
Kennedy,  Victor  Kiernan,  Peter  Kilburn,  Seldon  King.  Third  Row:  Roanne  Little,  Ruth  Mac- 
donald, Mary  Lynn  Magruder,  Gwendolyn  Marley,  Charles  Masson,  Evelyn  Massoni,  Glen 
McCune.  Fourth  Row:  Franz  Muller,  Ronald  Naess,  George  Norton,  John  Oshida,  Kenneth 
Parkhurst,  Bob  Patterson,  Helen  Pearson.  Fifth  Row:  Donald  Riggs,  Warren  Riise,  Berna- 
dette Rougeot,  Richard  Sandner,  Vivian  Saph,  Jack  Sather,  Jack  Schlabach.  Sixth  Row: 
Preston  Spurrier,  James  Stewart,  Roy  Stille,  Barbara  Strong,  Carol  Sutcliffe,  Phyllis  Svends- 
gaard,  Patricia  Talbot.  Seventh  Row:  LaMar  Voelkel,  Donald  Waldie,  Bob  Wann,  Charlotte 
Weston,  Evelyn  Wheeler,  Bob  Whitaker,  Russell  Wikander. 
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Top  Row:  Shizuko  Hayashida,  John  Henry,  Barbara  Hodges,  Wayne  Hooper,  Sally  Howard, 
John  Hupman,  Needle  Jackson.  Second  Row:  John  Knight,  Ray  Kruschke,  Hisako  Kuroiwa, 
Phyllis  Kutz,  June  Lamb,  Willis  LeQuatte,  Loretta  Linnell.  Third  Row:  Lois  McKay,  Marion 
McKenzie,  Lois  Merkt,  Robert  Millar,  Eleanor  Moore,  Fred  Moreton,  Bill  Morton.  Fourth  Row: 
John  Pillsbury,  Evelyn  Piper,  Tom  Pixley,  Doris  Plant,  Bill  Purdy,  Adrian  Rice,  Rita  Rich- 
berger.  Fifth  Row:  Gloria  Shallat,  William  Silva,  Ailene  Smith,  Marvin  Smith,  George  Snell, 
Raymond  Snow,  Barbara  Solinsky.  Sixth  Row:  Marion  Taylor,  Conrad  Teague,  Junior  Tesar, 
Coris  Thaxter,  Dick  Tucker,  Harry  Vandenbroek,  Harlan  Veal.  Seventh  Row:  Dorothy  Wilcox, 
Marie  Wilkins,  John  Wiskocil,  Nora  Mae  Worrill,  Rachel  Wright,  Yumiko  Yoshimine,  Nita 


GRADUATES 


Mae  Yost. 
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STUDENT  CONTROL 
RANKING  OFFICERS 


STUDENT  CONTROL 
COURT 


STUDENT  CONTROL 


The  Student  Control  and  all  other  divisions  of  Willard's  student  government 
was  in  the  parade  of  progress  this  year.  Each  sergeant  for  the  first  time  was 
assigned  a post  of  nineteen  for  which  he  was  entirely  responsible.  Confidence  in 
the  Control's  ability  to  cope  with  the  situation  placed  the  new  playground  under 
its  supervision.  Each  project  new  or  old  met  with  the  hearty  support  of  the  Student 
Body  for  Chief  Hambly  and  his  officers  merited  the  confidence  of  the  students, 
and  Mrs.  Hardy  was  an  excellent  commissioner. 


COURT 

The  reorganization  of  the  Court  marks  another  advance  in  student  govern- 
ment for  Willard.  Under  the  new  plan  four  student  judges  are  chosen  who  pre- 
side over  what  is  known  as  the  Lower  Court.  The  new  upper  court  is  termed  the 
Appellate  Court  over  which  the  faculty  judge,  Mr.  Harrison,  presides.  This  court 
handles  all  appeals  from  the  Lower  Court  and  also  fourth  offenders. 
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Student  Control:  Nancy  Ambrose,  Philip  Andruss,  Bruce  Baird,  Richard  Bartholomew  (Sergt.),  Bill 
Blair,  Tom  Boyd,  Tatiana  Buzanoff,  Ruth  Caine,  Med  Callaway,  Elizabeth  Campbell,  Florence  Carle- 
ton,  Carolyn  Clifford  (Capt.),  David  Cole,  Bill  Cook,  Gordon  Cooke,  Shirley  Cooke,  Dorothy  Cory,  Bill 
Davis,  Loy  Dickinson,  Faith  Droitcour,  Annabella  Elkner  (Lieut.),  William  Ellis,  Elena  Eremin,  Joyce 
Freeborn,  David  Fulmer  (Lieut.),  Henry  Grady  (Sergt.),  John  Grady,  Roger  Gilmore  (Sergt.),  Paul  Grun- 
land.  Bill  Halls,  Alvin  Hambly  (Chief),  Nancy  Haven,  Hollis  Hay,  Yukiyo  Hayashi,  Michihiko  Haya- 
shida,  James  Haynes,  Jack  Howard,  Sally  Howard,  Tod  Judkins,  Peter  Kilburn,  Seldon  King,  Lee  Knapp, 
Ray  Kruschke  (Capt.),  Margaret  Lent,  Bob  Lindblom,  Mildred  May,  Jack  McMorran  (Capt.),  Bob  Millar, 
Eleanor  Moore,  Fred  Moreton,  Elizabeth  Neal,  Peggy  Nickell  (Sergt.),  Mitsuko  Okubo,  Junius  Osibin, 
Kenneth  Parkhurst  (Capt.),  Jerome  Patmont,  Joan  Peacock,  Marie  Peters,  Doris  Plant,  Ted  Prentiss, 
Jean  Richards,  Arthur  Roe,  Ruth  Schoenfeldt,  Betty  Schultz,  William  Silva,  Barbara  Sinclair,  Donald 
Slaiter,  Ailene  Smith,  George  Snell,  Raymond  Snow  (Lieut.),  Howard  Soule,  Don  Stone  (Sergt.),  Bill 
Sutherland,  Patricia  Talbot,  Conrad  Teague,  Junior  Tesar,  Dorothy  Thomas,  Harlan  Veal  (Lieut.),  Weston 
Volberg,  Frank  Wagner,  Bob  Whitaker,  Duncan  Williams,  Shirley  Williamson,  Jane  Wilson,  Marjorie 
Wood,  Louise  Yarnell,  Nita  Mae  Yost,  Mrs.  Hardy  (Commissioner). 


HIGH  NINTH 
STUDENT  CONTROL 
BOARD 


HIGH  eGHTH 
and 

LOW  NINTH 
STUDENT  CONTROL 
BOARD 
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GIRLS'  LEAGUE  OFFICERS 

PHYLLIS  SVENDSGAARD 
Secretary 

ANNABELLA  ELKNER 
President 

VIRGINIA  HAMILTON 
Vice-President 
MED  CALLAWAY 
Yell  Leader 


GIRLS'  LEAGUE 
COUNCIL 


GIRLS'  LEAGUE 
SENIOR  COMMITTEE 


BOYS'  ASSOCIATION 
COUNCIL 


GIRLS’  LEAGUE 

BOYS'  ASSOCIATION 


GIRLS'  LEAGUE 

Organization  of  the  Senior  Committee  started  the  year's  business. 
This  group  was  composed  of  High  Nine  Girls,  distinguished  by  their 
snappy  little  green  and  gold  hats  and  armbands.  They  made  plans  for 
the  activities  of  the  League  and  submitted  them  to  the  council  members 
for  final  approval. 

A Big  Sister  Party  was  the  first  of  these  activities  and  later  a rally  was 
given  to  acquaint  all  new  girls  with  the  functions  of  the  League.  A mem- 
bership campaign  was  sponsored,  a great  success,  at  the  conclusion  of 
which  a party  was  given  for  all  members.  The  girls  of  the  Senior  Com- 
mittee sold  popcorn  and  candied  apples  at  the  Hallowe'en  Carnival.  The 
Senior  Committee  and  Girls'  League  Council  joined  with  the  Girls'  Glee 
Club  in  the  Mother  and  Daughter  Tea.  Its  purpose  was  not  only  entertain- 
ment but  to  acquaint  the  girls'  mothers  with  the  mothers  of  their  friends. 
The  Alumni  Dance  was  next  in  order.  The  perfect  ending  to  a perfect 
term  was  the  joyous  Christmas  Party.  It  was  a busy  time  for  jolly  old 
Santa  then  for  each  member  found  herself  eagerly  unwrapping  a gift 
from  his  generous  pack.  Friendships  that  the  League  had  fostered  made 
the  occasion  a merry  one.  The  Girls'  League  feels  that  under  the  leader- 
ship of  Annabella  Elkner  and  the  guidance  of  Mrs.  Mahoney,  its  founder 
and  sponsor,  the  spirit  of  friendship  and  cooperation  has  been  most 
pronounced. 


BOYS'  ASSOCIATION 

What  fellow  would  miss  that  rousing  get-together  meeting  in  the  audi- 
torium with  Coach  Stub  Allison  as  guest  speaker?  The  Band  was  there, 
too.  Coach  Allison  gave  a splendid  talk  on  the  qualifications  of  the  foot- 
ball man,  giving  that  old  sport  Ambition  the  lead  for  pigskin  goals  or  any 
goals  of  an  "All-American".  He  answered  questions,  too.  The  whole 
program  went  over  with  a bang,  just  the  kind  the  boys  like.  Let's  hope 
the  council  will  plan  more  of  them.  Andy  Craig  was  president  this  se- 
mester, and  Mr.  Schoenfeld  was  sponsor. 

Council:  Robert  Armstrong,  Jimmie  Barnett,  Jack  Bentley,  Lester  Berriman,  Donald  Calla- 
way, Quentin  Casebolt,  Don  Cooley,  Raymond  Cooper,  Andy  Craig  (President),  Dick  Cutter, 
Fred  Frost,  David  Henneman,  Richard  Holmes,  Dick  Horne,  Willie  laconetti,  Seldon  King, 
Vic  Krishian,  David  Lasell,  Harold  Lucas,  Richard  Sandner,  Donald  Schneider,  George 
Snell,  Bill  Sutherland,  Alfred  Trumpler,  Marsden  Warren,  Mr.  Schoenfeld  (Sponsor). 


SCHOLARSHIP 


CLUBS 


SENIORS 

To  be  a member  of  the  Willard  Senior  Scholarship  Club  is  a great  honor,  one 
of  the  highest  the  school  has  to  bestow,  for  the  Senior  Scholarship  Club  is  com- 
posed of  pupils  who  have  averaged  from  95  to  100  per  cent  in  their  grades. 
Throughout  the  term,  they  have  wrestled  many  an  hour  with  problems  and  books 
to  make  the  grades  which  enabled  them  to  become  members  of  this  organization. 
The  reward  for  the  coveted  membership  is  a gold  pin,  which,  if  obtained  three 
terms  in  succession,  becomes  the  possessor's  very  own  for  all  time,  a real  treas- 
ure of  achievement.  Willard  may  be  justly  proud  of  these  brilliant  pupils. 

Members;  Muriel  Bennett,  Robert  Carleton,  Carolyn  Clifford,  Richard  Dorst, 
Jean  Duff,  Bob  Gimbel,  Alvin  Hambly,  Lois  Jorgensen,  Ray  Kruschke,  Hisako 
Kuroiwa,  Milton  Louie,  Stanley  Marubayashi,  Margaret  McLeod,  Howard  Mel, 
Bob  Millar,  Graham  Moody,  Rhoda  Nishimura,  Jean  Richards,  Donald  Riggs, 
Barbara  Sinclair,  Raymond  Snow,  Audrey  Sorensen,  Barbara  Strong,  Don 
Tocher,  Marjorie  Underhill,  Weston  Volberg,  Marjorie  Wood. 


JUNIORS 

The  Junior  Scholarship  Club  honors  students  with  membership  whose  grades 
range  from  90  to  95  per  cent.  The  certificates  of  superior  scholarship  which  its 
members  have  received  are  well  earned.  They  indicate  hours  of  digging  and 
delving  for  the  treasures  of  wisdom  they  represent. 

Members:  Billy  Alexander,  Alvon  Altman,  Richard  Bartholomew,  Tatiana 
Buzanoff,  Ruth  Caine,  Elizabeth  Campbell,  Janet  Chick,  William  Cook,  Shirley 
Cooke,  Helen  Crane,  Barbara  Creery,  Robert  Curry,  Sue  Doran,  Elena  Eremin, 
Janet  Felt,  Cynthiana  Finley,  Joyce  Freeborn,  Saburo  Fujita,  Jean  Grove,  Paul 
Grunland,  Nola  Hansen,  Hollis  Hay,  Yukiyo  Hayashi,  Michihiko  Hayashida, 
Shizuko  Hayashida,  Roy  Haymes,  Patricia  Heindorf,  Hiroshi  Higashi,  Barbara 
Hodges,  Willie  laconetti,  Mary  Janney,  Tod  Judkins,  Lily  Katsu,  Keichi  Kawamoto, 
Peter  Kilburn,  Margaret  Koide,  Edith  Lomprey,  Janet  Macdonald,  Barbara  Mattes, 
Jane  McClure,  Catherine  McDonald,  Jack  McMorran,  Fred  Moreton,  Marjorie 
Morrow,  Ronald  Naess,  Jim  O'Neill,  Ayako  Ota,  Jerome  Patmont,  Susan  Pills- 
bury.  Bob  Ribak,  Paul  Richard,  Beverly  Ryan,  Vivian  Saph,  Carol  Saunders, 
Esther  Schmidt,  Frieda  Shoenberg,  Sasha  Shulgin,  Orvo  Soininen,  Howard  Soule, 
Donald  Stone,  Bill  Sutherland,  Conrad  Teague,  Dorothy  Thomas,  Wayne  Thorn- 
ton, Bill  Tooley,  Alfred  Trumpler,  Harlan  Veal,  Marilyn  Ward,  Dorothea  Wespe- 
ser,  Duncan  Williams,  Suzanne  Wood,  Leo  Woolridge. 
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GIRL  RESERVES 

BOY  SCOUTS 

GIRL  RESERVES 

Leales  Amigas  (Loyal  Friends)  was  the  name  chosen  by  the  Seventh  Grade 
Girl  Reserves,  the  most  recent  group  to  organize  at  Willard.  They  have  been 
busily  engaged  in  making  green  and  gold  seat  covers  for  their  club  room  and  in 
planning  the  picnic  dinners  and  skating  parties  which  they  gave.  The  Low 
Eights  of  Comarados  made  outdoor  cooking  their  project  and  had  an  outdoor 
supper  which  they  cooked  themselves.  They  decided  to  make  their  own  Christ- 
mas Cards,  too.  The  Kimo  Lohas  enjoyed  a trip  to  the  Golden  State  Dairy  Com- 
pany. A demonstration  of  the  technique  of  acting  and  the  way  to  apply  stage 
make-up  was  the  motive  of  one  of  their  recent  meetings.  The  girls  of  Las  Felicies 
have  been  making  belts  and  in  their  spare  time  perfecting  their  equestrian  art. 
Members  of  Wahini  paid  a visit  to  the  Palmolive  Factory,  and  they  as  well  as  the 
girls  of  Lokitru  made  extensive  preparations  for  their  part  in  the  gay  Christmas 
Carnival  in  which  all  the  Junior  Girl  Reserve  Clubs  of  the  city  participated. 

Leales  Amigas:  Jean  Amesbury,  Margaret  Amesbury,  Frances  Bullock,  Mary 
Buchenery,  Marelyn  Calfee,  Barbara  Grove,  May  Hayashida,  Rosalie  Heald, 
Barbara  Johnson,  Gorgia  Lipman,  Jean  Marley,  Peggy  O'Sullivan,  Nancy  She- 
non,  Marilyn  Spear. 

Comarados:  Jean  Duff,  Betty  Eastwood,  Sheila  Hedly,  Dorothy  Lilienthal, 
Edith  Lomprey,  Jane  McClure,  Catherine  Macdonald,  Beverly  Ryan,  Frieda  Sho- 
enberg,  Suzanne  Wood. 

Kimo  Loha:  Nancy  Ambrose,  Audrey  Anthe,  Jean  Bailor,  Louise  Annette  Den- 
ehie.  Sue  Doran,  JoAnn  Buckley,  Peggy  Dygert,  Patsy  Gaines,  Hollis  Hay,  Caro- 
lyn McCloskey,  Elizabeth  Neal,  Barbara  Watterson. 

Lokitru:  Virginia  Berg,  Isabel  Blythe,  Kathleen  Blythe,  Med  Callaway,  Betty 
Hansen,  Nancy  Johnson,  Peggy  Nickell,  Margery  Rieger,  Helen  Rowland,  Mari- 
anne Semer,  Suzanne  Semer,  Lucille  Smith,  Audrey  Sorensen,  Jane  Wilson. 

Wahini:  Elizabeth  Campbell,  Janet  Chick,  Kathryn  Dyer,  Susan  Fowler,  Nancy 
Haven,  Cornelia  Levis,  Betty  McCreary,  Constance  Morshead,  Dorothy  Munson, 
Jean  Richards,  Dorothy  Thomas. 

Las  Felicies:  Muriel  Bennett,  Winifred  Burnham,  Kathryn  Cotter,  Carol  Davis, 
Yukiyo  Hayashi,  Sally  Howard,  Evelyn  Massoni,  Phyllis  Svendsgaard,  Charlotte 
Weston,  Evelyn  Wheeler,  Dorothy  Wilcox,  Rachel  Wright,  Nita  Mae  Yost. 

BOY  SCOUTS 

A wienie  roast  at  John  Garber  Park  introduced  Troop  33's  activities  for  the 
term,  followed  by  a program  of  swims,  watermelon  feeds,  and  hikes.  A Christ- 
mas Court  of  Honor  featured  the  closing  meeting  of  the  year,  and  a program  of 
skits,  stunts,  and  refreshments  meant  fun  for  all. 

Members:  Eugene  Boehrer,  Gordon  Cooke,  Irvin  Crabtree,  Loy  Dickinson, 
Howard  Dekker,  Ted  Fieldbrave,  Percy  Forster,  Douglas  Fitzgerald,  Gerald  Hicks, 
Linden  Laird,  Donald  MacLean,  Bill  Mulcoy,  Orvo  Soininen,  Marsden  Warren, 
Andrew  Laird,  Jimmy  Wagner. 
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GIRL  RESERVES 
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CAMERA  CLUB 

SERVICE  CLUB 

TRAFFIC  SQUAD 

USHER  SQUAD 

CAMERA  CLUB 

The  second  year  of  its  existence  has  found  the  Camera  Club  as  popular  as 
ever.  The  boys  bring  the  pictures  they  have  taken  to  school  and  in  their  advisory 
and  study  periods  print  and  develop  them.  They  are  permitted  to  use  any  of  the 
special  camera  apparatus  and  the  dark  room  whenever  they  care  to  do  so  under 
the  expert  supervision  of  their  sponsor,  Mr.  Gremaux.  The  purpose  of  the  club 
is  to  take  good  pictures. 


SERVICE  CLUB 

Ready  and  willing  to  work,  the  members  of  the  Service  Club  again  got  into 
action  under  the  able  leadership  of  Mrs.  Bast.  During  the  term  they  typed  report 
cards,  manuscripts.  Scholarship  and  Glee  Club  lists,  copies  of  programs  and  invi- 
tations to  Girls'  League  parties,  also  cards  and  letters  for  the  nurse's  office,  and  all 
the  "Target"  copy.  They  also  did  mimeographing  work  such  as  announcements 
of  meetings  and  songs  for  the  Glee  Club.  Having  been  constantly  in  demand, 
the  Service  Club  has  become  one  of  the  leading  organizations  of  Willard.  Keep 
up  the  good  work,  all! 


JUNIOR  TRAFFIC  POLICE 

Willard's  officers  are  now  selected  by  the  students  and  faculty  on  the  basis  of 
responsibility,  physical  fitness,  and  good  scholarship  standing,  and  again  a year 
has  closed  with  a clean  accident  record  to  their  credit.  The  full  squad  now  pre- 
sents the  colors  at  the  Monday  Morning  Flag  Raising,  and  a great  improvement 
has  been  noted  in  the  exercises  since  the  change  has  been  made.  Many  thanks 
are  due  Sergt.-Maj.  Le  Quatte  and  Mr.  Christensen,  whose  untiring  efforts  com- 
bined with  the  boys'  enthusiasm  have  perfected  Willard's  Junior  Police. 


USHER  SQUAD 

Although  the  seating  capacity  of  Willard's  auditorium  was  inadequate  for  the 
accommodation  of  the  whole  Student  Body  at  the  frequent  assemblies  which  the 
students  had  the  pleasure  of  attending  this  semester,  seat  allotments  were  readily 
adjusted  and  confusion  avoided  by  the  excellent  work  of  the  Usher  Squad  under 
the  supervision  of  Chief  Usher  Kruschke.  They  served  at  all  evening  meetings 
sponsored  by  the  school  as  well,  and  the  general  order  on  every  occasion  was  of 
the  best. 
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"TARGET"  QUOTA 
WINNERS 


ROOM  4 
LOW  SEVENTH 


ROOM  109 
HIGH  SEVENTH 


ROOM  213 
LOW  EIGHTH 


ROOM  114 
HIGH  EIGHTH 


ROOM  111 
LOW  NINTH 


ROOM  110 
HIGH  NINTH 


"Scoop"  Staff:  Editor,  Fred  More- 
ton;  Business  Manager,  Dick  Bar- 
tholomew; Associates:  Philip  An- 
druss,  Anne  Armstrong,  Virginia 
Berg,  Howard  Boyle,  Betty  Bren- 
nan, Herbert  Briggs,  Elizabeth 
Campbell,  Janet  Chick,  Carolyn 
Clifford,  Kathryn  Cotter,  Billy 
Crittenden,  Bill  Davis,  George 
Dodge,  Faith  Droitcour,  Annabella 
Elkner,  Barbara  Fiefield,  Billy  Fiel- 
der, Henry  Grady,  Dan  Hadsell, 
Yukiyo  Hayashi,  Tod  Judkins,  Ray 
Kruschke,  Betty  Lou  McAtee,  Dan 
McLean,  Peggy  Nickell,  Betty  Peck, 
Dan  Redmond,  Jean  Richards,  Bill 
Rogers,  Esther  Schmidt,  Jerry  Sen- 
ger,  Frieda  Shoenberg,  Barbara 
Sinclair,  Marilyn  Smith,  Audrey 
Sorensen,  Carol  Sutcliffe,  Patricia 
Talbot,  Conrad  Teague,  Bill  Too- 
ley,  Jane  Wilson;  Sponsor,  Mrs. 
Shulgin;  Art  Advisor,  Miss  Blu- 
mert. 


"Target"  Staff:  Shirley  Cooke 
(Editor),  Bob  Millar  (Manager), 
Nancy  Haven,  Yukiyo  Hayashi 
(Asst.  Editors). 

Associates:  Nelda  Bonneau,  Ta- 
tiana Buzanoff,  Ruth  Caine,  Eliza- 
beth Campbell,  Janet  Chick,  Helen 
Crane,  David  Fulmer,  Nancy  Ga- 
routte,  Marjorie  Gerke,  Jean  Grove, 
Alvin  Hambly,  Mary  Janney,  Peter 
Kilburn,  Hisako  Kuroiwa,  Ruth 
Macdonald,  Barbara  Mattes,  Lois 
Merkt,  Eleanor  Moore,  Constance 
Morshead,  Dorothy  Munson,  Ron- 
ald Naess,  John  Oshida.John  Pills- 
bury,  Susan  Pillsbury,  Jean  Rich- 
ards, Donald  Riggs,  Warren  Riise 
(Art),  Vivian  Saph,  Sasha  Shulgin, 
William  Silva,  Barbara  Strong,  Pa- 
tricia Talbot,  Conrad  Teague  (Art), 
Dorothy  Thomas,  Marjorie  Under- 
hill. 

Sponsors:  Mr.  Hayes  (Principal), 
Miss  CJhristy  (Publication),  Mr. 
Ehret  (Business),  Miss  Blumert  (Art). 


SCOOP ■ TARGET 


SCOOP 

This  year  the  staff  was  enlarged  to  give  more  students  newspaper  experience 
and  to  divide  the  work.  The  staff  aimed  at  having  all  Willard  students  feel  that 
the  paper  was  truly  theirs.  In  this  they  felt  they  had  succeeded  and  that  each 
issue  was  better  than  the  last. 


TARGET 

Yes,  as  the  first  glimpse  of  the  "Target"  suggests,  it  is  a treasure  number  with 
that  beacon  of  light,  the  Tower  of  the  Sun,  illuminating  the  path  to  glimpse  life  at 
Willard,  its  students,  its  government,  its  activities,  its  achievements,  all  that  go 
to  make  each  Willard  day  truly  a treasure  of  pleasure  and  accomplishment. 
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ADVISORY  OFFICERS 

Presidents:  Bruce  Baird,  Howard  Boyle,  Jim  Burchell,  Elizabeth  Campbell,  Rosemary  Creed,  George 
Dodge,  Faith  Droitcour,  Bill  Fielder,  David  Fulmer,  Otto  Goth,  Rosalie  Heald,  Suzanne  Hiller,  Converse 
Hunter,  Bob  Kauffman,  Howard  Leach,  Jack  Martin,  Jane  McClure,  Craig  Murchison,  Richard  Olney, 
John  Oshida,  Susan  Pillsbury,  Helen  Rowland,  Hartel  Saugman,  Harry  Vandenbroek,  Weston  Volberg, 
Duncan  Williams,  Zane  Wilson,  Carroll  Winstead. 

Vice-Presidents:  Katherine  Bishop,  Barbara  Butler,  Med  Callaway,  Lou  Ann  Denehie,  Lila  Mae 
Derickson,  George  Eldredge,  Jim  Enos,  Joyce  Freeborn,  Paul  Grunland,  Libby  Haviside,  Douglas  Hitch- 
cock, Carolyn  Kuppe,  Hisako  Kuroiwa,  David  Lasell,  Milton  Louie,  Andy  McElheney,  Gene  O'Brien, 
Jerome  Patmont,  Marjorie  Peet,  Ted  Prentiss,  Richard  Sandner,  Stanley  Soder,  Dick  Spear,  Frank 
Wagner,  Charlotte  Weston,  Dwight  Wilson,  Julia  Wood,  Suzanne  Wood. 

Secretaries:  Jordon  Atkin,  Muriel  Bennett,  Fred  Bond,  Virginia  Bowen,  Ruth  Caine,  Bill  Cattell, 
Dorothy  Cory,  James  Davis,  Sue  Doran,  Patsy  Dwyer,  Don  Fisher,  Michihiko  Hayashida,  Sally  Howard, 
Jean  Isaacson,  Virginia  Jurgensen,  Warren  Kellogg,  Margaret  McLeod,  Bud  Merrill,  Jack  McMorran, 
Sidney  Peixotto,  Arthur  Roe,  Sophie  Rutley,  Margaret  Saph,  Nancy  Shenon,  Jim  Stewart,  Carol  Sutcliffe, 
Louise  Yarnell. 


HIGH  NINTH 


LOW  NINTH 


HIGH  EIGHTH 


LOW  EIGHTH 


HIGH  SEVENTH 


LOW  SEVENTH 


MUSIC 


BAND 

Right  up  to  the  minute  is  Willard's  Band.  As  usual  the  players  were  hailed 
with  delight  at  all  the  assemblies  at  which  they  played.  This  season  the  Special 
Band  composed  of  the  most  experienced  players  was  featured  especially  in  the 
more  difficult  numbers  and  in  variety  work.  Members  of  the  Special  Band  and 
the  Orchestra  took  their  audience  on  a "World  Tour  in  Melody"  at  the  December 
Evening  of  Music  which  the  musical  organizations  of  Willard  gave  for  their  par- 
ents and  friends. 

ORCHESTRA 

At  the  Scholarship  Assembly  the  Orchestra  gave  its  first  performance  for  the 
students,  and  soon  it  played  for  the  Boys'  Association  Assembly.  Its  members 
made  an  evening  appearance  at  the  dramatic  program,  "Danger  at  the  Cross- 
roads." They  did  their  part  nobly  as  guides  on  the  "World  Tour"  and  sped  the 
High  Nines  happily  on  their  way  at  their  Graduation  Program.  Credit  for  the 
excellent  work  done  by  both  the  Band  and  the  Orchestra  is  due  their  popular 
director,  Mr.  Salisbury. 

HIGH  NINE  CHORAL 

Seventy-five  pupils  of  the  High  Ninth  Grade  selected  music  as  one  of  their 
courses,  automatically  becoming  members  of  the  High  Nine  Choral,  which  was 
led  by  Mrs.  Allen.  They  met  twice  a week  preparing  for  their  big  event,  the  High 
Nine  Graduation  Program. 

BOYS'  GLEE  CLUB 

They  were  heard  at  the  "Target"  Rally,  they  sang  for  the  P.-T.  A.,  and  also 
helped  to  make  the  dramatic  program,  "Danger  at  the  Crossroads,"  a success. 
At  the  Evening  of  Music  the  Club  sang  six  songs.  The  spontaneous  round  of 
applause  placed  a ready  stamp  of  approval  on  the  fine  work  done  by  the  boys 
and  their  leader,  Mrs.  Kellogg. 

GIRLS'  JUNIOR  GLEE  CLUB 

A group  of  High  Eight  and  Low  Nine  Girls  under  the  splendid  leadership  of 
Mrs.  Allen  made  up  the  Junior  Girls'  Glee  Club.  Although  they  made  no  public 
appearances,  the  girls  worked  hard  with  the  hope  of  being  promoted  to  the  Senior 
Glee  next  term. 

GIRLS'  SENIOR  GLEE  CLUB 

Throughout  the  term  the  Senior  Glee  had  in  mind  their  operetta,  "Margie  Goes 
Modern,"  although  they  had  previously  given  programs  for  the  Mother  and 
Daughters'  Tea  and  for  the  Student  Body. 

"Margie  Goes  Modern"  was  such  a success  that  they  presented  it  three  times; 
for  the  Student  Body,  the  P.-T.  A.,  and  finally  at  the  Evening  of  Music  Program. 
This  contribution  of  the  Senior  Girls'  Glee  and  their  director,  Mrs.  Allen,  con- 
cluded an  evening  of  delightful  entertainment  of  which  the  Music  Department 
m.ay  well  be  proud. 
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SPONSORS 


OUR  PRINCIPAL— HIS  MESSAGE 

Dear  Willard  Student  Body: 

The  building  of  that  fairyland  in  San  Francisco  Bay  called  Treasure  Island 
has  thrilled  us  all.  While  in  fairy  stories  beautiful  things  were  created  at  will,  we 
know  that  this  lovely  island  has  been  the  result  of  months  and  even  years  of 
planning  and  of  work. 

We  all  wish  for  beautiful  things  in  our  lives,  for  prestige,  power,  fame,  for  all 
those  worth-while  things  which  attend  success.  Wishing  cannot  produce  these 
highly  desirable  ends.  Only  toil  and  concentration  of  purpose  can  make  possible 
the  individual's  Treasure  Island  of  Success. 

My  New  Year's  wish  for  you  is  that  through  tireless,  zestful  effort  you  may 
transmute  your  fairest  dream  into  glorious,  satisfying  achievement. 

C.  K.  HAYES. 


PARENT-TEACHER  ASSOCIATION 

It  is  with  a sense  of  privilege  and  deep  satisfaction  that  the  Parent-Teacher 
Association  makes  its  contribution  to  the  "Target."  We  exist  only  through  the 
school  and  are  able  to  accomplish  our  aims  only  because  of  the  complete  coop- 
eration extended  us  by  the  teachers  and  the  principal.  So  when  we  have  our 
place  in  your  periodical  side  by  side  with  the  news,  the  activities  of  the  Student 
Body,  and  the  talent  displayed  by  your  members,  we  take  pride  in  being  a part 
of  the  Willard  organization. 

Our  desire  is  to  further  the  splendid  work  of  the  school  as  it  contributes  by 
standards  and  service  to  the  civic  and  charitable  institutions  of  the  community  as 
a whole,  and,  not  less,  to  cooperate  to  the  extent  of  our  ability  in  assisting  with 
projects  necessary  to  the  welfare  of  the  school  proper.  We  help  prepare  and 
deliver  the  Holiday  Baskets  sent  out  by  Willard;  we  are  hosts  at  the  School  Grad- 
uation Dinner;  we  remember  the  Library;  we  share  in  the  preparation,  fun,  and 
profits  of  Willard's  great  yearly  festival.  Spring  Day. 

If  we  have  had  any  success  in  striving  to  reach  our  goal,  it  has  been  possible 
only  through  the  warm  spirit  of  comradeship  between  the  principal  and  his  teach- 
ing staff  and  parents,  through  their  mutual  interest  in  you  boys  and  girls  under 
our  care. 

MRS.  MARY  R.  STANTON,  President. 
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CLUBS 


REFEREE 

It  aims  to  teach  fair  play  and  good  refereeing.  Its  members  referee  at  intra- 
mural, grade,  and  school  games.  They  learn  the  fundamental  rules  for  football 
or  passball,  basketball,  and  volleyball.  They  make  rules  to  fit  restrictions  of 
our  playground  for  these  games.  Outstanding  refereeing  is  awarded  with  a 
Block  "W'. 

Referees:  Donald  Cooley,  Adelaide  Fox,  Nancy  Garoutte,  Marjorie  Gerke, 
Julia  Gill,  Richard  Gore,  Bill  Halls,  Alvin  Hambly,  Wayne  Hooper,  Victor  Kier- 
nan,  Kay  Lowry,  Barbara  Mattes,  Bob  Millar,  Franz  Muller,  Tom  Mulligan,  Ronald 
Naess,  fohn  Oshida,  loan  Peacock,  Jerry  Senger,  Lucille  Smith,  George  Snell, 
Mr.  Christensen  (Sponsor). 


CHESS 

The  Chess  Club  was  added  to  Willard's  club  list  this  term.  The  aim  of  its 
members  is  to  become  experts  in  the  game  of  chess.  A record  is  kept  of  all  games 
played  and  the  winner  and  loser  of  each  match.  Twelve  of  its  eighteen  members 
were  advanced  players. 

Members:  Victor  Brodsky,  Jim  Cameron,  Bruce  Cresap,  Bob  Ferguson,  Ade- 
laide Fox,  Alvin  Hambly,  Nancy  Johnson,  Byron  Jones,  Raymond  McAllister, 
Glenn  McCune,  Martha  Montgomery,  Bill  Morton,  Mauricia  Price,  Sylvia  Price, 
Betsy  Russell,  James  Stewart,  Alfred  Trumpler,  LaMar  Voelkel,  Mr.  Huston 
(Sponsor). 

AMICITIA 

The  clubs'  main  objective  being  friendship  as  the  name  suggests,  various 
members  have  been  corresponding  with  foreign  lands,  and  all  the  girls  hove 
been  busy  planning  a Christmas  party  for  the  shut-ins  in  one  of  the  children's 
hospitals  nearby. 

Members:  Miyoko  Akimoto,  Frances  Amonette,  Janet  Bliss,  Florence  Colby, 
Irene  Cooley,  Betty  Eastwood,  Nancy  Hambly,  Flora  Beth  Noel,  Susan  Pillsbury, 
Beverly  Ryan  (Vice-Pres.),  Margaret  Saph  (Sec.),  Elsie  Sieber,  Marian  Strong, 
Marjorie  Toepke,  Marjorie  Underhill  (Pres.),  Suzanne  Wood,  Eleanor  Moore  (H9 
Sponsor),  Mr.  Edwards  (Faculty  Sponsor). 

STAMP 

What  fun  it  was  to  trade  stamps  and  investigate  the  history  of  each  new  one 
added  to  the  collection.  A trading  session  was  held  after  each  meeting.  One  of 
the  latest  programs  was  given  over  to  the  explanation  and  demonstration  of 
watermarks  and  perforations.  The  sponsors  are  Mr.  Glessner  and  Mr.  Rhodes. 
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LOW  EIGHT  #104 
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LOW  EIGHT 
VOLLEYBALL  TEAM 


GIRLS’  VOLLEYBALL 

Under  the  splendid  leadership  of  Mrs.  Hoskins,  the  Low  Eighth  Grade  went 
through  the  volleyball  season  with  only  one  decisive  defeat.  It  just  happened 
that  this  time  the  Garfield  Team  was  a bit  better.  The  Low  Eighth  should  be  proud, 
though,  for  they  won  the  Lower  Division  Championship  and  also  the  Low  Eight- 
High  Eight  Game. 

Room  104  of  the  Low  Eighth  was  the  intramural  advisory  winner,  and  most  of 
the  Low  Eighth  Garfield  Team  was  chosen  from  that  room. 

Low  Eight  #104:  Barbara  Hicks,  Elaine  Holstein  (Captain),  Jean  Howden, 
Helen  Howell,  Helen  Lind,  Dorothy  Lilienthal,  Betty  Lou  McAtee,  Jane  McClure, 
Catherine  McDonald,  Marilyn  McKenzie,  Margaret  McLeod. 

Low  Eighth  Team:  Miyoko  Akimoto,  Lila  Mae  Derickson,  Jean  Duff,  Libby 
Haviside,  Lorraine  Heebner,  Ruth  Heidman,  Elaine  Holstein  (Captain),  Helen 
Lind,  Jane  McClure,  Margaret  McLeod,  Ayako  Ota,  Marian  Strong. 
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HIGH  NINE 
VOLLEYBALL  TEAM 


LOW  NINE 
VOLLEYBALL  TEAM 


s 

BOYS'  VOLLEYBALL 

Willard  was  represented  by  two  teams,  one  each  from  the  Low  and  High 
Nine  Grades,  and  both  teams  were  coached  by  Mr.  Schoenfeld.  The  High  Nines 
played  the  Garfield  High  Nines  twice,  once  on  each  school's  court.  Although  two 
bitter  battles  ensued,  Garfield  came  out  on  the  long  end  of  the  score  both  times. 

The  Low  Nine  Varsity  played  in  a little  better  fortune.  They  lost  two  close, 
hard,  and  bitterly  fought  battles  to  the  Garfield  High  Nines.  Undaunted,  our  Low 
Nines  went  on  to  beat  the  Garfield  High  Eights  twice,  while  losing  once. 

High  Nines:  Tom  Boyd,  Andy  Craig,  David  Fulmer,  Alvin  Hambly,  Wayne 
Hooper,  Julian  Kelly,  Seldon  King,  Bob  Millar,  Ronald  Naess,  John  Oshida,  Ken- 
neth Parkhurst,  Raymond  Snow,  Harry  Vandenbroek. 

Low  Nines:  Rafael  Ahlgren,  Mark  Bates,  Worth  Bishop,  Don  Cooley,  Charles 
Curtis,  Jerry  Dunn,  Henry  Grady,  Keichi  Kawamoto,  Kay  Lowry,  Tom  Mulligan, 
Jerry  Senger. 
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HIGH  NINE  #110 
UPPER  DIVISION 
FOOTBALL  CHAMPIONS 


HIGH  EIGHT  #212 
LOWER  DIVISION 
FOOTBALL  CHAMPIONS 


BOYS'  FOOTBALL 

Intramural  football  was  introduced  to  Willard  this  fall  for  the  first  time  in  sev- 
eral years.  The  Upper  Division  Champion  was  High  Nine  #110,  which  had  six 
wins  and  no  losses. 

High  Nine  #110:  Richard  Agee,  Jun  Akagi,  Duane  Alton,  fames  Barley, 
Eugene  Boehrer,  Tom  Boyd,  Bob  Bray,  Eugene  Brown,  Andy  Craig,  Bob  Dubuque, 
George  Eldredge,  Bill  Ellis,  Lowell  Foster,  Dean  Francis,  Nick  Ganas,  Bob  Gilhart. 

High  Eights  #212,  Lower  Division  Champions,  were  led  to  victory  by  Captain 
Bob  Osibin.  They  earned  their  letters  with  four  victories  and  one  defeat  after 
winning  the  playoff  against  # 1 14  by  the  score  of  16  to  6. 

High  Eight  #212:  Minoru  Akiyoshi,  Beverly  Annis,  Bruce  Annis,  Bruce  Baird, 
Charles  Bennett,  Lester  Berriman,  Alvin  Borcherding,  Herbert  Briggs,  Bill  Cook, 
Bruce  Cresap,  Harvey  Culver,  Robert  Cummings,  Bill  Davis,  Loy  Dickinson, 
Robert  Osibin. 
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VARSITY 
TENNIS  TEAM 


HIGH  NINE 
BASKETBALL  TEAM 
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BASKETBALL  - TENNIS 

HIGH  NINE  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

For  the  first  time  in  many  seasons  the  High  Nines  had  a basketball  team 
coached  by  a member  of  the  faculty,  Mr.  Christensen.  The  team  was  composed 
mainly  of  those  boys  who  played  for  any  of  the  school  teams. 

High  Nine  Team:  Eugene  Boehrer,  Tom  Boyd,  Alvin  Hambly,  Wayne  Hooper, 
Bob  Millar,  Ronald  Naess,  Franz  Muller,  John  Oshida,  George  Snell,  Andy  Craig, 
Kenneth  Porkhurst,  Harry  Vandenbroek,  David  Fulmer. 

VARSITY  TENNIS  TEAM 

The  boys  completed  two  elimination  matches  at  the  Grove  Playground  Courts. 
The  team  entered  the  Berkeley  Junior  Boys'  Tennis  Tournament.  The  winners  in 
this  city-wide  tournament  were  Keichi  Kawamoto,  Ronald  Naess,  and  John 
Oshida.  Melvin  Bacharach,  George  Dodge,  Otto  Goth,  John  Monson,  Robert 
Owens,  John  Pillsbury,  and  Dale  Wright  also  played. 
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HIGH  NINE  #110 
UPPER  DIVISION 
VOLLEYBALL  CHAMPIONS 


HIGH  NINE 
VOLLEYBALL  TEAM 


GIRLS'  VOLLEYBALL 

UPPER  DIVISION  VOLLEYBALL  CHAMPIONS 

The  excellent  teamwork  displayed  by  the  girls  of  Room  110  proved  fatal  to  all 
challengers.  Circle  "W's"  were  their  awards. 

Players:  Janet  Bagby,  Margaret  Ballard,  Mary  Ann  Baugh,  Muriel  Bennett,  Nelda  Bonneau,  “Wini- 
fred Burnham,  Florence  Carleton,  Carolyn  Clifford,  Shirley  Cooke,  Kathryn  Cotter,  Ellen  Dejournette 
(Captain),  Faith  Droitcour,  Florence  Duus,  Annabella  Elkner,  Beatrice  Foster,  Virginia  French. 

HIGH  NINE  VOLLEYBALL  TEAM 

The  team  played  a very  hard  and  exciting  game  against  the  Low  Nines  to 
decide  who  would  play  Garfield.  The  High  Nines  came  out  victorious.  They 
played  Garfield  and  after  two  exhausting  games  had  to  give  the  Garfield  Team 
the  honors. 

High  Nine  Team:  Margaret  Ballard,  Mary  Ann  Baugh  (Captain),  Nelda  Bonneau,  Winifred  Burn- 
ham, Ellen  Dejournette,  Shizuko  Hayashida,  Hisako  Kuroiwa,  Eleanor  Moore,  Barbara  Solinsky, 
Charlotte  Weston,  Nora  Mae  Worrill. 
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HIGH  NINE  #216 
UPPER  DIVISION 
VOLLEYBALL  CHAMPIONS 


HIGH  SEVEN  # 106 
LOWER  DIVISION 
VOLLEYBALL  CHAMPIONS 


BOYS’  VOLLEYBALL 

The  Upper  Division  Volleyball  Championship  was  won  by  the  High  Nine 
Advisory  #216.  When  they  emerged  from  the  finals,  #216  boasted  a clean  slate. 
Room  106,  a High  Seven  Advisory,  won  the  Lower  Division  Championship  after 
a tough,  hard-fought  battle.  Circle  "Ws"  were  given  to  both  teams. 

High  Nine  # 216:  Bob  Millar,  Walter  Moller,  Fred  Moreton,  Franz  Muller,  Ronald  Naess,  John 
Oshida,  Kenneth  Parkhurst,  John  Pillsbury,  Tom  Pixley,  Bill  Purdy,  Donald  Riggs,  Warren  Riise, 
Richard  Sandner,  George  Snell,  Ray  Snow,  Marvin  Smith,  James  Stewart. 

High  Seven  # 106:  Gordon  Atkin,  Clifford  Brown,  Bob  Burge,  Irvin  Crabtree,  Dick  Cutter, 
Jac  Downs,  Charles  Duthie,  Donald  Flaherty,  Percy  Forster. 
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TOD'S  TRINIDAD  TREASURE 

The  hot  Trinidad  sun  beat  down  on  Tod  and  me  as  we  dreamily  drowsed 
around  on  our  big  colonial  porch.  We  were  watching  some  tropical  humming 
birds  add  new  brilliance  to  a bright  flamboyant  effect  nearby,  when  suddenly 
the  idea  came  to  me  like  a flash! 

"Say,  Tod,"  I almost  shouted,  "wouldn't  it  be  jolly  fun  to  hike  over  the  island 
to  South  Lagoon?  We  could  go  treasure  hunting.  You  know  La  Fitte  is  supposed 
to  hove  left  hundreds  of  silver  bars  around  here  some  place." 

1 could  have  sworn  Tod  jumped  three  feet  in  the  air,  only  Tod's  a little  too 
fat  to  jump. 

"Boy,  oh  Boy!"  he  whooped.  "I'm  with  you  at  the  wink  of  an  eye!  When  do 
we  start?" 

He  confided  to  me  later  that  he  had  been  getting  slightly  tired  of  counting  the 
number  of  flies  that  buzzed  about  his  red  head  and  that  he  had  yearned  for  a 
little  excitement. 

We  arrived  at  South  Lagoon  about  eleven,  loaded  down  with  an  enormous 
basket  of  cold  chicken,  bananas,  crab  meat,  pickles,  and  apple  pie.  I could  have 
sworn  it  was  190°  in  the  shade,  and  Tod,  who  took  the  heat  sort  of  hard  on 
account  of  his  being  a little  plump,  had  to  eat  seven  or  eight  bananas  and  half 
an  apple  pie  before  he  felt  fit  for  treasure  hunting. 

Well,  Sir,  all  afternoon  we  scrambled  and  scurried  over  those  sandy  cliffs  that 
dot  the  lagoon's  white  beach.  We  finally  figured  that  Mr.  La  Fitte  had  either 
hidden  his  darn  silver  too  well  or  else  we  were  pretty  bad  G-men.  Tod  soon  got 
tired  of  being  so  active  so  he  sat  down  and  had  a banana  or  two,  or  three.  Mean- 
while I explored  numerous  and  sundry  little  caves  that  riddled  our  cliff  haven. 

I was  just  examining  some  funny,  tough,  old  green  seaweed  and  wondering 
what  kind  of  a rope  it  would  make  when  I heard  a terrible  yell  in  the  direction  of 
where  Tod  should  have  been!  I dropped  my  curiosity  and  ran  to  see  what  had 
happened  to  my  pal,  and  there  he  was,  frozen  with  terror,  in  a little  crevice  of 
water. 

"Jiminy  Crickets,  Pete,"  he  screeched,  "help,  help!  Crab — my  toes!  Quick! 
Owch — ow!" 

That  night  we  had  Tod's  Trinidad  treasure  for  supper.  Tod  had  nine  helpings! 
After  all,  hadn't  he  caught  the  largest  crab  on  the  island,  or  did  it  catch  him? 

PETER  KILBURN. 
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THE  MONEY  SHOP 

One  day  Jack  Russell  was  going  downtown  with  his  mother  during  Christmas 
Week.  They  were  looking  in  a window,  when  Jack  saw  a very  poor  woman  and 
her  little  boy  standing  nearby. 

"Oh,  Mother,  look  at  that  little  horse.  Oh,  I wish  I could  have  a horse  for 
Christmas!"  he  cried. 

The  woman  sighed  and  answered,  "If  we  oan  afford  to  have  an  apple  with 
our  bread  on  Christmas  Day,  we  must  be  very  thankful.  Poor  people  can't  have 
pretty  things."  Then  they  walked  away. 

Jack  immediately  asked  his  mother,  "Why  can't  poor  people  have  nice 
things?" 

"Why,"  asked  his  mother,  who  hadn't  noticed  the  poor  woman  and  boy, 
"because  they  have  no  money.  Nice  things  cost  money,  you  know." 

He  thought  for  awhile,  then  asked,  "Where  do  you  get  your  money.  Mother?" 

"Why,  your  father  gives  it  to  me,"  she  answered.  "He  gets  his  money  at  the 
bank." 

"Is  the  bank  the  money  shop?"  he  asked. 

"Yes,  dear,  it's  the  only  money  shop  I know  of,"  she  answered  hastily. 

The  next  day  Jack  was  at  the  bank  carrying  a big  armful  of  toys.  His  new 
drum  and  a rocking  horse  were  among  them. 

"Please,  Mister,  I want  to  buy  some  money,"  he  asked  the  man  at  the  cashier's 
window. 

"And  how  much  do  you  wish?"  the  man  asked  amusedly. 

"About  a thousand  dollars,  I think,"  he  answered.  "I  have  some  things  to  pay 
for  it,"  he  said,  showing  his  toys.  The  man  coughed  and  disappeared.  A few 
minutes  later  he  returned  and  led  Jack  into  a room  where  three  men  were  sitting. 

"Now,  Sonny,"  one  of  them  asked,  "what's  this  about  wanting  to  buy  some 
money?" 

"Yes,  Sir,  you  see  I thought  that  if  you  can  buy  money,  you  can  buy  money 
with  things." 

"Oh,  I see,"  answered  the  man,  "and  what  were  you  going  to  buy  with  the 
money?  Candy,  I suppose." 

"Oh  no.  Sir! " and  Jack  told  about  the  poor  woman  and  boy  he  had  seen.  "All 
they  were  going  to  have  was  bread  and  an  apple,  and  I'm  sure  that's  not  Christ- 
mas." 

The  man  told  him  what  a bank  really  was  and  why  he  couldn't  buy  money. 
"But  if  you  want  to,  you  can  give  the  little  boy  your  toys  that  you  have  here, 
and  here  is  a quarter  to  buy  some  candy  with  for  him,  and  a dollar  to  buy  a 
turkey." 

"And  here  is  some  money  to  buy  mince  pies." 

"And  here  is  some  money  to  buy  some  fruits  and  vegetables,"  said  the  third 
man. 

Jack  thanked  them  and  left,  a very  happy  boy. 

ISABEL  BLYTHE. 
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IN  PUNTING  SEASON 

Joe,  Joe  Jordan,  I m telling  you  for  the  last  time,  you  can't  keep  that  nuisance 
of  a goat!  He's  just  ruining  the  yard,  and  you'll  have  to  get  rid  of  him."  These 
were  the  words  that  assailed  Joe's  ears  on  his  return  from  school. 

"Gee  whiz,  a guy  can't  have  anything  around  here,  Ma,"  muttered  Joe,  as  he 
entered  the  yard  to  look  at  his  beloved  pet,  a somewhat  stunted  creature  with 
long  shaggy  hair,  a naive  eye,  and  a gentle  disposition,  that  is  at  times.  The  goat 
looked  at  Joe  with  a pitiful  longing  in  his  eyes.  'The  day  had  been  a long  one 
without  his  pal. 

That  evening  when  the  Jordan  family  was  gathered  around  the  dinner  table, 
a rap  was  heard  on  the  kitchen  door.  "I'll  see  who  it  is,"  said  Mr.  Jordan. 

At  the  door  stood  a stranger.  "I'm  here  to  fix  the  furnace,"  said  the  man  in 
a low  voice. 

I didn  t know  there  was  anything  wrong  with  it.  I guess  my  wife  must  have 
called  for  you.  Come  in,"  said  Mr.  Jordan,  opening  the  door. 

As  the  stranger  entered  the  open  door,  he  pulled  a gun  from  his  pocket  and 
snarled,  "Keep  your  mouth  shut  and  walk  into  the  kitchen.  Remember  I'll  be 
right  behind  you! " 

They  entered  the  kitchen,  and  the  burglar  demanded  that  all  the  money  and 
silverware  be  produced  at  once!  Joe's  father  had  quite  a sum  of  money  in  the 
house  at  the  time,  and  the  theft  would  be  a heavy  blow  to  the  family  treasury. 
That  gun  suggested  unconditional  surrender,  however,  and  all  seemed  well  for 
the  burglar. 

The  Jordan  coin  and  silverware  in  his  possession,  the  intruder  backed  out  of 
the  kitchen,  down  the  stairs,  and  toward  the  gate,  but  he  dropped  a ten-dollar 
bill!  Anticipating  no  opposition,  he  hastily  stooped  to  retrieve  it.  It  was  then  a 
murderous  gray  streak  with  head  bent  low  and  whiskers  flying  in  the  breeze 
assailed  him  from  the  rear,  and  he  bit  the  dust.  Pa  Jordan  lost  no  time  in  binding 
the  culprit,  and  Mother  Jordan  hastened  to  the  telephone. 

"Now  what  do  you  think  of  my  goat.  Pa?"  chortled  Joe  as  the  welcome  sound 
of  the  police  siren  greeted  the  family's  ears. 

"He's  a mighty  fine  punter,"  said  Father  Jordan  as  he  patted  the  hairy  hero 
who  was  calmly  chewing  the  bandit's  trousers. 

DONALD  WALDIE. 


PLEASURE  PATH 

Just  don't  say  "can't"  and  let  it  go 
But  try  your  best  to  do. 

In  this  way  you  will  most  succeed 
And  be  more  happy,  too. 

Don't  keep  a frown  upon  your  face 
But  smile  and  spread  good  cheer. 

As  spring  destroys  the  winter  clouds, 
A smile  will  banish  fear. 


EVELYN  WHEELER. 
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SILAS  LEARNS  A LESSON 

It  was  a dreary,  windy  night  in  October.  The  moon  shed  a ghostly  sheen  on 
the  tombstones.  'The  witches  are  stirring  their  brew,"  thought  Silas  Skeleton, 
"and  it's  time  for  the  Hallowe'en  Dance."  With  a rattle  he  was  up  and  across  the 
graveyard  to  the  meeting  place. 

Now  Silas  was  a very  wayward  and  very  proud  skeleton.  He  would  never 
listen  to  anyone,  and  for  the  first  time  he  regretted  it.  Gloria  Ghost  had  offered  to 
teach  him  the  Tombstone  Walk,  but  no,  he  was  too  proud.  He  wouldn't  be  taught 
so  now  he  must  sit  and  watch  the  others  have  fun,  and  that  he  did. 

When  he  was  finally  clanking  back  into  his  grave,  he  made  a resolution  that 
he  always  kept.  "Never  again  will  I be  too  good  to  learn,"  and  with  another 
rattle  he  flopped  down  the  lid  of  his  coffin  and  went  to  sleep. 

ROSEMARY  CREED. 


A TRAGIC  BET 

Deep  snow  had  fallen  forming  ghostlike  figures,  familiar  objects  of  a rural  dis- 
trict in  Eastern  Canada.  Cold  it  was,  but  not  too  cold  for  an  interesting  conversa- 
tion on  superstitions. 

"I  still  say,  fake,  that  ya  can't  take  anythin'  from  de  dead,  an'  get  away 
with  it." 

"But  that's  silly!  I bet  ya  ten  shillin's  that  if  I go  fa  that  newly  died  merchant's 
tomb  an'  take  a ring  from  his  finger  that  nothing  will  happen  to  me." 

"I  got  ten  shillin's  that  says  ya  can't.  If  you'd  go  there  at  midnight  tonight 
you'd  be  back  here  at  fifteen  after." 

Fifteen  after — "Maybe  just  delayed." 

Half-past — "He  ought  to  be  here  any  minute  now." 

One  o'clock — "I'm  goin'  after  him.  Come  on.  Bill  an'  Mike.  Let's  track  him 
down." 

The  snow  crunched  ominously  under  their  feet.  The  wind  gave  a deadly  howl 
through  mysterious  trees.  The  moon  disappeared  behind  a storm  cloud.  They 
found  the  tomb's  door  open  and  a body  lying  over  the  threshold.  It  was  Jake! 

When  the  sheriff  arrived  to  investigate,  he  found  a fist  clenched  'round  a ring, 
and  pronounced  lake  dead  of  heart  failure. 

On  the  way  home  their  boots  beat  a thudding  refrain  for  an  accompaniment 
to  the  words  of  Bill.  "Poor  fake!  He  thought  the  dead  really  had  him  when  his 
coat  caught  on  that  key-nail  in  the  doorway." 

SASHA  SHULGIN. 
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SANTA  IS  A RODENT 

Marshall  got  out  of  his  bed  very  much  excited  for  it  was  Christmas  Eve. 

''I'll  be  verwy  quiet,"  he  uttered  in  his  baby  voice.  "Nobody  is  goin'  to  hear 
me." 

Silently  he  slipped  down  the  stairs  and  walked  into  the  living  room  over  to  a 
big  arm  chair.  As  he  sat  down  in  front  of  the  fire,  he  heard  a tapping  sound  out 
on  the  back  porch. 

"It  must  be  Santa,"  he  said  to  himself  as  he  ran  out  of  the  room.  Before  he 
could  get  to  the  porch,  however,  his  mother  caught  him. 

"Why,  Son,"  she  said,  "what  are  you  doing  up  at  this  late  hour?" 

"I'm  watchin'  for  Santa." 

"Child,  I think  you  had  better  go  back  to  bed,"  she  said  as  she  picked  him  up 
and  carried  him  upstairs. 

"But,  Mommie,  Santa's  knockin'  at  the  back  door!" 

"You  go  to  sleep,  and  I assure  you  I'll  let  Santa  in." 

Marshall's  mother  said  nothing  to  her  husband  about  the  noise  on  the  porch. 
She  thought  it  was  just  her  son's  imagination.  A few  minutes  passed  and  again 
the  same  tap — tap — tap! 

"What  is  that?"  asked  Marshall's  father.  "I've  been  hearing  it  at  intervals  all 
evening.  I'm  going  to  see  what  it  is." 

He  walked  to  the  back  porch,  but,  as  soon  as  he  got  there,  it  stopped.  He 
opened  the  door  and  looked  out,  but  nothing  could  be  found.  Puzzled,  he  sat 
down  to  read,  and  again  came  the  tapping. 

"I  thought  you  were  going  to  see  what  the  noise  was.  I'll  go  this  time,"  said 
his  wife. 

She  had  just  passed  the  window  in  the  back  porch,  when  the  curtain  blew 
out  toward  the  room  so  that  she  noticed  a tiny  mouse  jumping  up  a pole  leaning 
against  the  wall.  Every  time  he  would  jump  up  the  pole,  the  top  of  it  would  hit 
against  the  wall,  causing  the  mysterious  tapping. 

Little  Marshall  did  not  know  that  his  Santa  Claus  was  but  a tiny  mouse. 

CORNELIA  LEVIS. 


HAPPY  CHRISTMAS  FOR  TWO 


He  walked  the  streets  and  gloomily  gazed 
At  the  jagged  trees  in  glory  and  blaze. 

If  only  he,  just  one  small  beggar. 

Could  be  inside  with  some  kind  neighbor. 

Sure  enough  as  this  wish  was  made, 

A man  appeared  in  fine  brocade. 

He  was  lonely  and  grievanced,  too. 

His  money  naught  for  him  could  do, 

And  so  between  the  rich  and  poor 
A friendship  sprang  which  long  endured. 

ELIZABETH  NEAL. 
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A HUNTIN'  HE  DID  GO 

John  and  Bill  decided  to  go  hunting.  They  considered  deer  hunting,  bear  hunt- 
ing, beaver  hunting  and,  at  last,  chose  duck  hunting.  All  week  John  packed,  so 
by  Saturday  he  had  three  suitcases  full  of  clothes,  which,  as  you  know,  are  like 
taking  a trunk  on  a picnic. 

Arriving  in  camp,  John  started  to  unpack  while  Bill  went  out  to  scout  around. 
About  an  hour  later  Bill  was  suddenly  awakened  from  thought  by  a shout,  then 
a roar  and  crash!  Running  back  to  camp.  Bill  discovered  John  sitting  on  a broken 
limb. 

"What's  wrong?"  Bill  shouted. 

"Well,  this  animal  or  whatever  it  is  came  out  from  behind  that  tree,"  said  John, 
looking  terrified. 

"Go  on!" 

"And,"  continued  John,  "he  came  up  to  me,  looked  me  in  the  eye,  and  then 
charged! " 

"What?  Where  did  he  go?" 

"Gosh,  after  he  charged,  I leaped  for  the  nearest  limb.  I got  it,  but  it  broke, 
and,  well,  here  I am." 

"Where's  the  animal?" 

"I'm  sitting  on  it,  and  I'm  scared  to  get  up,"  wailed  John. 

Bill  pulled  John  up,  and  from  under  him  limped  a little  jack  rabbit.  Bill  re- 
frained from  laughing,  although  it  was  hard,  for  fear  of  hurting  John's  feelings. 
Well,  when  they  got  home  that  day,  John  had  the  rabbit  stuffed.  He  keeps  it  in 
his  den  and  eagerly  tells  the  story  of  its  capture  to  anyone  who  will  listen. 

PATRICIA  TALBOT. 


WHAT  CAN  IT  BE? 

One  minute  and  it  would  be  upon  him.  He  surveyed  it  with  the  eager  eyes  of 
a hunter.  It  was  fierce,  black,  and  evil-looking,  about  the  largest  of  the  species 
he  had  ever  seen.  There  were  only  a few  seconds  left.  It  slowly  advanced, 
warily  stopping  and  then  going  on.  Each  agile  step  brought  it  nearer! 

Once  again  he  cautiously  looked  at  it.  His  spine  tingled  with  excitement.  At 
last  the  moment  had  come!  Beads  of  perspiration  stood  on  his  forehead.  His 
nerves  were  tense.  Carefully  he  took  slow,  deliberate  aim,  and  then  crack! 

There  was  a moment  of  breathless  silence.  Slowly  he  lifted  his  hand.  "Dow- 
gon  it!"  he  shrieked,  "that  makes  the  fifth  time  that  pesky  fly  was  too  quick 
for  me!" 

ROY  STILLE. 
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NEW  YEAR  CALLS 

Betty  Lou  sat  on  the  veranda  of  her  big  Virginia  home  watching  her  father  put 
on  his  coat  and  hat. 

"Where  are  you  going,  Daddy?"  she  asked. 

"I  am  going  out  to  make  New  Year  calls,"  he  answered. 

"What  do  you  make  them  of?"  she  asked,  for  being  only  seven  years  old  she 
had  no  idea  what  they  were. 

"You  don't  make  them  of  anything,"  he  replied  hurriedly.  "You  just,  well — 
a<i-a-call,"  and  he  rushed  out  of  the  house. 

After  he  had  gone,  Betty  Lou  sot  thinking  to  herself.  Suddenly  she  jumped  up 
and  ran  up  to  her  room  to  get  her  hat  and  coat. 

"It  sounds  very  easy  to  make  New  Year  calls,"  she  said  to  herself.  "All  you 
have  to  do  is  to  stand  out  in  the  street  and  call  the  people  you  know.  I think  I 
would  like  to  try  it,"  and  with  that  thought  in  mind  she  ran  out  into  the  street. 

First  of  all  she  went  to  her  grandmother's  house,  which  was  just  a couple  of 
blocks  away.  When  she  got  there,  she  stood  on  the  street  and  called  as  loudly 
as  she  could,  "Grandma-a!  Oh  Grandma!"  Her  grandmother,  looking  out  of  the 
window  and  seeing  her  standing  there  and  screaming,  thought  that  something 
dreadful  was  the  matter,  so  she  called  out,  "All  right.  Child,  I'll  be  there  right 
away.  Run  and  call  the  doctor!" 

"Oh! " said  Betty  Lou  to  herself  as  she  walked  away,  "that  is  an  idea.  I hadn't 
thought  of  going  to  the  doctor's  house." 

When  she  got  there  and  started  screaming  his  name,  he  called  out  of  the 
window  that  he  would  come  quickly  for  he,  too,  like  Betty  Lou's  grandmother, 
thought  that  somebody  in  her  house  must  be  deathly  ill. 

Betty  Lou  then  decided  to  call  her  Aunt  Maria.  Now  Aunt  Maria  was  slightly 
deaf.  When  she  heard  Betty  Lou  calling,  "Aunt  Maria!  Aunt  Mari-i-i-a!"  she 
thought  she  had  said,  "Fire!"  and  she  called  the  Fire  Department. 

Then  Betty  Lou  concluded  it  was  time  to  go  home.  When  she  got  there,  she  saw 
her  grandmother,  her  aunt,  the  doctor,  and  the  fire  chief,  all  waiting  for  her.  Her 
mother  explained  what  she  had  done,  and  after  that  you  can  well  imagine  what 
happened. 

KATHLEEN  BLYTHE. 


MY  TREASURE 

My  treasure  is  not  made  of  gold. 

Hidden  in  some  rusty  chest. 

But  something  far  more  rare  and  old 
That  springs  eternal  in  the  human  breast. 

My  treasure  is  a heart  of  joy 
Seeking  happiness  each  day 
In  making  friends  of  pure  alloy 
That  time  nor  fate  can  take  away. 

VIRGINIA  HAMILTON. 
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TREASURE 

Though  men  have  searched  with  might  and  main 
For  power,  riches,  glory,  gain, 

'Tis  not  their  wealth  that  brings  the  joys. 

Too  oft  attained  they  but  destroy. 

The  love  of  man,  a gift  divine. 

Cannot  be  bought  with  gold  and  wine. 

The  sale  is  only  made  when  you 
Give  sacrificial  service  true. 

To  have  the  love  of  fellowmen 
Enriches  o'er  and  o'er  again. 

When  this  treasure  you've  obtained. 

You'll  find  it  hasn't  been  in  vain. 

DAVID  COLE. 

TRAVELLING 

I've  roamed  the  world  a hundred  times  from  Mexico  to  Spain. 

In  clipper  ships  I've  searched  the  skies  to  guide  me  o'er  the  main. 
The  igloo  of  the  Eskimo  has  shielded  me  from  cold. 

The  jungles  of  the  Yucatan  have  yielded  me  their  gold. 

I've  been  to  quaint  old  Holland  and  danced  in  wooden  shoes. 
And  under  Grecian  pillars  I've  listened  to  the  muse. 

And  everywhere  I've  been  to  I've  never  paid  a cent 

For  around  my  big,  old  cardboard  globe  is  every  place  I've  went. 

BETSY  RUSSELL. 


THE  BANDIT  FREE 

Once  I had  a puppy  small. 

Bold  and  wild  and  free. 

He  wouldn't  stay  at  home  at  all 
But  always  followed  me. 

He  wasn't  such  a nuisance  then. 

Just  a baby  small. 

But  when  he'd  grown  a few  feet  more. 

He  became  a bandit  tall. 

The  day  that  I remember  best. 

There  ought  to  be  a shrine, 

'Twas  the  day  that  he  was  placed  to  rest 
For  he  risked  his  life  for  mine. 

DON  FISHER. 
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LIFE'S  TREASURE  CHEST 

There  s treasure  in  fun  and  smiles  and  cheer. 
There's  gold  in  a joke  or  a song  we  hear. 

Life  is  a treasure  chest,  dreams  are  gold, 
Dreams  of  what  the  years  may  hold: 

Seas  to  be  conquered,  worlds  to  be  won. 

Cities  to  build  before  we're  done. 

Rivers  to  bridge  in  a shining  span. 

Miracles  wrought  by  dreams  of  man. 

Life  is  jigsaw.  He  wins  the  race 
Who's  cleverest  in  fitting  the  pieces  in  place. 
Sunshine  and  starshine,  windstorm  and  rain. 
Life's  a mosaic  of  shadow  and  pain. 

Life  is  a treasure  chest.  Time  is  the  key 
Deciding  the  way  that  the  pattern  will  be. 

We  ore  but  craftsmen  doing  our  best 
With  what  we  draw  out  of  life's  treasure  chest. 

NANCY  GAROUTTE. 

THE  GOLDEN  POPPY 

The  Golden  Poppy  bursts  at  dawn 
And  closes  when  the  day  is  wan. 

While  miners  dig  for  gold  with  brawn. 

The  Golden  Poppy  sings  its  song. 

It  sings  of  California's  health. 

Of  Treasure  Island's  great  Sun  Tower. 

It  boasts  of  bridges  and  of  wealth. 

The  Golden  Poppy  is  our  flower. 

MARY  lOAN  BUCHENERY. 

THE  PASSING  OF  A DAY 

Morning  dawns  on  the  ocean  shore. 

And  night  is  gone  forever  more. 

Noon  is  coming  very  soon 
Upon  the  still  and  dark  lagoon. 

The  ghost  of  evening  sheds  her  coat. 
Homeward  goes  the  fisherman's  boat. 

And  last  comes  night  without  a sound. 

Then  not  one  outside  is  to  be  found. 

FARNHAM  JORY. 
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CHRISTMAS  DAY 

Santa's  sled  is  waiting, 

Filled  with  bright  new  toys, 
Fashioned  by  his  helpers 
For  all  good  girls  and  boys. 

His  reindeer  are  impatient 
To  start  their  Christmas  race. 
When  Santa  gives  the  word. 
They'll  dash  off  into  space. 

They  have  the  world  to  cover. 
It's  quite  a task  to  do. 

Let's  hope  their  merry  journey 
Includes  a call  on  you. 

TED  PRENTISS. 


THE  TREE 

A man's  deep  voice  called,  "Timber!" 
And  I toppled  to  the  ground. 

My  branches  were  not  limber 
But  stiff  and  sure  and  sound. 


They  dragged  me  through  the  forest  deep. 
They  sowed  and  chopped  my  wood. 

They  piled  me  in  a tidy  heap 
By  the  door  of  Farmer  Good. 

They've  changed  me  to  a woodpile. 

I supply  the  warmth  they  need. 

In  such  a way  I'm  doing  good. 

But,  you  standing  trees,  take  heed! 

JANET  BLISS. 


TREASURE 


TRUE 

If  you  wish  to  hunt  for  treasure. 

You  can  find  it  in  the  air. 

In  the  smiles  of  happy  people 
Treasure  meets  us  everywhere. 


Don't  be  fooled  by  pirates'  hoardings 
Or  by  gems  of  worldly  wealth. 
Treasure  lies  in  smiles  of  friendship 
And  the  blessings  of  good  health. 


Treasure  we  can  find  in  mem'ry 
Of  the  good  deeds  we  have  done, 

In  our  joy  with  friends  who  love  us. 
In  our  struggles  fairly  won. 

RICHARD  DORST. 


« 45  » 


HUMOR 

"TARGET"  TICKLERS 

Marian  Strong;  "Does  this  package  belong  to  you?  The  name  is  obliterated.” 
Gene:  "No,  that  can't  be  mine.  My  name  is  O'Brien.” 

Jean  Stewart:  "Do  nuts  grow  on  trees?” 

Carroll  Winstead:  '"They  sure  do!” 

Jean  Stewart;  "Then  what  tree  does  the  doughnut  grow  on?” 

Carroll  Winstead:  '"The  'pantry,'  of  course.” 

Gloria  Shallat:  "What's  the  matter?  You're  sure  looking  worried.” 

June  Lamb:  "Nothing  but  study  from  morning  till  night.” 

Gloria  Shallat:  "How  long  have  you  been  at  it?” 

June  Lamb:  "I  start  tomorrow.” 

I 

Cornelia  Levis:  "History  is  handed  down  from  mouth  to  mouth.” 

Betty  Anne  McCreary:  "Goodness,  how  unsanitary.” 

Judge  Roger  Gilmore:  "Have  you  ever  been  up  before  me?” 

George  Eldredge:  "I  don't  know.  What  time  do  you  get  up?” 

Lucille  Smith:  "Do  you  do  much  riding?” 

Esther  Schmidt:  "Oh,  off  and  on.” 

Alvan  Altman:  "Eating,  hey?” 

Willie  laconetti:  "No,  it's  spaghetti.” 

Gerry  Wood  (rushing  into  the  library):  "I  want  the  life  of  Caesar.” 

Librarian:  "Sorry,  but  Brutus  beat  you  to  it.” 

Walter  Moller:  "Well,  how  are  your  marks?” 

Leland  Moore:  "They're  under  water.” 

Walter  Moller:  "What  do  you  mean,  under  water?” 

Leland  Moore:  "Below  'C'  level.” 

Robert  Bray:  "This  car  is  a wonderful  opportunity.” 

William  Jurgensen:  "Yes,  I can  hear  it  knocking.” 

Richard  Bartholomew:  "Why  don't  you  blow  your  horn  at  the  crossings?” 
David  Lasell:  "Because  every  time  1 do,  all  the  girls  step  out  to  the  curb.” 

Ray  Kruschke:  "Gee,  this  is  good  soup!” 

Ronald  Naess:  "Yes!  it  sounds  good.” 
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CLASSROOM  CHATTER 

Teacher  (reading):  'Then  came  the  great  dragon  belching  forth  flames." 

Peter  Kilburn  (shocked):  "Didn't  he  say  'Excuse  me'?" 

Teacher:  "Every  one  of  God's  creatures  is  here  for  a useful  purpose.  Now 
what  do  we  learn  from  the  mosquito,  Harry?" 

Harry  Vandenbroek:  "We  learn  from  the  mosquito  how  easy  it  is  to  get  stung." 

Seldon  King:  "Can't  you  tell  me  in  round  numbers  what  I made  in  the  test?" 
Teacher:  "Yes,  my  boy,  zero." 

Teacher:  "Arthur,  please  spell  'weather'." 

Arthur  Sutter:  "Wetther." 

Teacher:  "Well,  Arthur,  that's  the  worst  spell  of  'weather'  we've  had  for  some 
time." 

Bob  Jordan:  "I  always  do  my  hardest  work  just  before  breakfast." 

Teacher:  "What's  that?" 

Bob  Jordan:  "Getting  up." 

Lowell  Foster  (on  Graduation  Day):  "1  am  indebted  to  you  for  all  I know." 
Teacher:  "Don't  mention  such  trifles." 

Teacher:  "Tom,  where  does  the  Red  Sea  lie?" 

Tom  Mulligan:  "On  the  first  line  of  my  report  card." 

Teacher:  "If  you  don't  study  more.  I'll  be  tempted  to  give  an  examination." 
Richard  Sandner:  "Yield  not  to  temptation." 

Teacher:  "To  what  are  teeth  fastened?" 

Susan  Fowler:  "To  the  gums." 

Teacher:  "How  many  gums  have  we?" 

Susan  Fowler:  "Three:  Spearmint,  Pepsin  and  Blood  Orange." 

Teacher:  "Always  remember  that  whatever  you  attempt  you  must  always 
start  at  the  bottom.  There  are  no  exceptions  to  this  rule." 

Libby  Haviside:  "Then  what  about  swimming?" 

Franz  Muller:  "What  are  you  reading?" 

Lowell  Foster:  "The  Last  Days  of  Pompeii." 

Bob  Gilhart:  "What  did  he  die  of?" 

Franz  Muller:  "Some  sort  of  eruption." 

Converse  Hunter:  "Are  you  afraid  of  work?" 

Henry  Gimbel:  "Afraid  of  it?  I should  say  not!  I can  lie  right  alongside  of  it 
and  go  to  sleep." 

Keichi  Kawamoto:  "Yes,  it  took  me  six  weeks  to  learn  to  drive." 

Henry  Tominaga:  "And  what  hove  you  got  for  your  pains?" 

Keichi  Kawamoto:  "Liniment." 
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DIPPY  DISCORDS 

David  Fulmer:  "I  have  a wonderful  ear.  I can  pick  up  anything  that's  musical." 
Ervin  Neilson:  "Let's  see  you  pick  up  the  piano." 

John  Knight:  "I  paid  $50  for  this  horn." 

Roger  Gilmore:  "That's  two  much  money  to  blow  in." 

Annabella  Elkner:  "Do  you  think  I can  ever  do  anything  with  my  voice?" 
Audrey  Sorensen:  "Well,  it  might  come  in  handy  in  case  of  fire." 

John  Cummings:  "He's  a musical  sort  of  fish.  Isn't  he?" 

Russell  Wikander:  "Yes,  he's  a piano  tuna." 

Constant  Davis:  "Con  you  carry  a tune?" 

Jerry  Senger:  "Sure." 

Constant  Davis:  "Well,  then  carry  that  one  you're  whistling  into  the  yard  and 
bury  it." 

Nora  May  Worrill:  "I  was  walking  past  your  place  this  morning,  and  I heard 
you  singing." 

Needie  Jackson:  "I  only  sing  a little  to  kill  time." 

Nora  May  Worrill:  "Well,  you  sure  have  a swell  weapon." 

Barbara  Strong:  "That  new  song  has  been  running  through  my  head  ever 
since  Choral." 

Ellen  Dejournette:  "Well,  there's  nothing  there  to  stop  it." 

BEASTIE  BONERS 

Bill  Fielder:  "My  dog  will  eat  right  out  of  your  hand." 

Weston  Volberg:  "And  out  of  my  leg,  too,  if  he  gets  a chance." 

George  Kirby:  "Does  that  dog  hunt?" 

Charles  Duthie:  "Only  for  fleas." 

Kathryn  Dyer:  "My  dog  took  first  prize  at  the  cat  show." 

Nancy  Ambrose:  "First  prize  at  the  cat  show?" 

Kathryn  Dyer:  "Yes,  he  took  the  cat." 

Billy  Wilson:  "A  cat  has  nine  lives." 

Peter  Ponting:  "You  bet!  but  a frog  croaks  every  minute." 

Peggy  Saph:  "I  saw  a horse  with  a wooden  leg." 

Marian  Strong:  "Where?" 

Peggy  Saph:  "On  the  merry-go-round." 

George  Dodge:  "Just  learned  a new  dance,  the  worm." 

Tod  Judkins:  "How  do  you  get  that?" 

George  Dodge:  "Well,  you  wiggle  around,  and  then  you  go  into  the  Big 
Apple." 
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